CHAPTER XXXV
ALL this time I was living quietly with my mother at Paris, where I passed part of the winter, and took part in the numerous •entertainments which were given, the finest being the reception given by the city to the imperial guard on their return. Thus ended the year 1807, in which I had incurred so" many dangers and led so chequered a life. I little thought that in the course of the year which was now beginning I should again be face to face with death.
In the course of January, Napoleon at length replied to the King of Spain, but in an evasive fashion, for, without positively refusing to give the hand of one of his nieces to the Prince of the Asturias, he put off the date of the marriage indefinitely. The alarm of the court of Madrid at the receipt •of this answer was increased by hearing that more French troops were on the march towards Catalonia and Aragon, which, with the army in Portugal, would raise the Emperor's forces in the Peninsula to 125,000 men. Finally, Napoleon in great part lifted the veil under which his plans had been hidden. Under the pretext of sending troops on board the French fleet stationed at Cadiz, he caused a powerful army corps to advance in February towards Madrid, through which" the road from Bayonne to Cadiz passes, and named Prince Murat generalissimo of all the French forces in Spain.
I had now been in Paris more than six months, and although Marshal Augereau, to whom I was still aide-decamp, was far from anticipating the war which was about to break out in the Peninsula, he thought it neither right nor •conducive to my advance in my profession that I should stay .at Paris when a large army was assembled beyond the Pyrenees. Being himself still kept in France by the effects were to support. This gigantic scheme would have demanded two reigns and two sovereigns equal to Napoleon. Over-haste ruined him, and his success at the outset blinded him. He expected to meet with no more resistance from Spain than from Holland, Westphalia, Naples, or the easily conquered Portugal.
